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11 KILLS HIMSELF.

Fatal Attack of Vertigo to
Lawyer William ,H Nafis,

of Brooklyn,
Arises from His Bed and StaggersAcross the Floor to

the Fireplace.
Strikes the Hearth Irons, and Dies

Instantly of Concussion *

of the Brain.

THE SHOCK PROSTRATES HIS W FE.

Seemingly in Fair Health in the Morning,
but Returns Home from His Office,

During Her Absence,
Feeling III.

Seized suddenly with an attack of vertigo*William H. Nafis, a wealthy lawyer,
fell in his bedroom, and struck his head
against the brass hre irons yesterday afternoon.He died instantly of concussion of
the brain.
Mr. Nails, who had an office in New York,

lived with his wife and only son, Dr. WillliuinH. Nafis, Jr., at No. 148 Lincoln place,
Brooklyn. He was iifty-flve years old. He
had been seemingly in fair health, and on

Thursday evening played several games of
cards with his wife before going to bed, as

was his custom.
He bade his wife, to whom he was very

much attached, good-bye cheerfully when
he left the house to go to his office yesterdaymorning. She went out to visit a

friend a few hours later.
During Mrs. Nafls's absence her husband

returned. He said lie was not feeling well
and "went to his room, where he lay down
on the bed. He was still there when his
wife returned. A few minutes after she
entered the room he attempted to stand
up. He staggered, and his wife, noticing
a strange expression, on his face, asked
him what the matter was.
"I.I don't know," he faltered; "I feel

dizzy."
He walked a few steps, then ho fell, strikinghis head against the fireplace ornaments.When his wife reached his side he

was dead.
nnhQ ohnnl? atmnnf rmnorvarl Mrs. Knfls.

Dr. Benjamin Edson, of No. 83 St. Mark's
avenue, the family physician", was called in.
He expressed the opinion that Mr. Nafls
had died of concussion of the brain. CoronerCoombs was notified and examined the
body yesterday afternoon. He agreed with
Dr. Edson and gave a permit f<u the burial.
Mr. Nafls, who was born C» Newtown,

L. I., was a member of the Memorial
Church on the Park Slope. His funeral
will occur on Sunday afternoon, and the
pastor of that church will probably officiate.
BANKERS' PETTY SPITE.

Congressman Sulzer's Difficulty in Cashing a

Draft Said to Be Only a SampleCase.

Congressman William Sulzer received
op Wednesday last a draft from the United
States Treasury for an amount a few
cents in excess of $410. This was in paymentof his salary for the previous month
as a Representative. According to his
custom Mr. Sulzer sent the check to the
bank of which he had been a customer!
for several years. The draft was re-1
turned with a letter stating that Mr. Sulzer'sdeposit was not acceptable, and re-:
ouestinc him to withdraw his balance from
tlic bank.
Then the Congressman went to the SubTrcaeuryin Wall street to cash the draft.

It is the habit of nearly all persons receivingGovernment salary chocks in Ihls
city to get their money from the SubTreasury.When >lr. Sulzer went to AssistantUnited States Treasurer C. N. Jordanhe was informed that he was not
known, and it would be necessary to have
himself and his indorsement identified by
some one known to those in authority. At
the suggestion of Mr. Sulzer, the treasury
draft was sent to the bank with which he
ran an account bi' one of Mr. Jordan's
messengers. Presently the messenger returnedand said the bank declined the service.
Mr. Jordan then informed Mr. Sulzer that

be cniiId do nothiner for him. Just at that
moment a friend of Mr. Sulzer entered,
who made the identification, and the moneywaspaid.

It is stated by friends of Mr. Sulzer that
tliis practice of harassing small and middleclassdepositors who are known to be ia
favor of free silver Is common with some
local banking institutions.

NEW AMERICAN THEATRE.

It Will Be Opened Here Soon for the Productionof Plays by Native Authors In
terpreted by Native Talent.

Bradley J. Bloodgood, backed by the
Berkeley Athletic Association, is quietly preparingto open in this city a theatre to be
run on the lines of Mme. Jeanne Smarev's
Theatre Blanc, in Paris. The theatre of
the Berkeley Lyceum is to be used for the
new enterprise. Bradley J. Bloodgood will
be the manager; Charles Trelr, formerly
with Oscar Hammerstein, will be the
stage director, and Charles Jacobson the
scenic artist.
Only plays by American authors will be

produced and only American actors will
interpret them. All the productions will
be given by a stock company, of which
the following players will be members: A.
Russell Throckmorton, Charles Edwards,
Marie Valleau, Reeva Huson, Kathleen
Meredith and Mercedes Leigh. There will
be many more actors engaged this week
and rehearsals will begin next week.
"We will read carefully all plays submittedto us," said Mr. Bloodgood last

night, "provided they are by native playwrightsand we will produce all that merit
a. production free of expense to the authors.
But only high-class moral plays will tind
their way 011 the stage of our theatre. The
first play will be produced shortly after
election, but we have decided upon producingone familiar to the public for the start.
The bill will probably be changed weekly."

ARM FULL OF BIRD SHOT.
Rev. Mr. Wells Was Out Hunting and

'Stepped in Front of 'His Friend
As He Fired.

The Rev. Newell Woolsey Wells, assistant
pastor of the South Third Street PresbyterianChurch, in Williamsburg, is at his
home, No. 219 South Ninth street, suffering
from a charge of bird shot in the left hand
and arm. Mr. Wells was out hunting for
quail in the woods near Cooperstown, N.
Y., two weeks ago. With him was a friend.
'Jtie two became separated, and, just as
his friend shot at a covey of quail, Mr.
Wells stepped up from the bushes. The
whole charge of No. 7 shot entered his
hand and arm.

It was at first feared that the arm would
have to be amputated, but it is now believedthat this can be avoided. Professor
Wyeth, of Lexington avenue and Thirtylourthstreet, this city, who is attendingMr. Wells, will have his arms examined bythe X rays in order that the shot may be
located and taken out.

it was not until yesterday that the Rev.
Mr. Wells's friends were made acquainted
with the particulars of the accident

WRECKED BY LAW'S DELAY
Thomas J. Cox Kept a Prisoner in the Tombs,

with No Proof Whatever of His
Alleged Guilt.

Over three months ago Thomas J. Cox
was taken to the Tombs Prison a robust
and healthy man. A little over a week
ago he was released, almost a physical
wreck.
Cox, who is said to be a brother of

Bonnie Thornton, the well-known variety
actress, was arrested in the early part
of last June 011 a charge of grand larceny,and Police Magistrate Mott, before
whom he was arraigned, held him for the
Grand Jury.
He was jointly indicted with Frank Ferriez,who formerly kept an establishment at

Xo. 291 Monroe street, for baling and sortingwool, and who employed Cox as a
olerlr The cnmnlninnnt in the case was
Lansing D. Lyons, of No. 117 Leonard
street, an importer of woollen stock, who
said that 12,500 pounds of wool, valued at
$25,000, had been sent to the warehouse of
Ferrlez between January 1 and June 1, of
this year, and on June 16 the place was
closed, the wool missing and Ferrlez, it was
said, had left the country.
Cox, who was found several months later,

working for another employer, was arrested
on the presumption that he had guilty
knowledge of disappearance of the wool.:
He protested innocence, stating that he
had not been in the employ of Forriez
when the latter disaappeiired, and produced
evidence as to his good character. He was
locked up, however, in default of heavy
bail, and from one cause or another his
case was repeatedly delayed.
Lawyer John Mitchell, of the Kennedy

building, heard of the case, and through his
efforts Asistant District-Attorney O'Hare

p- T

I '
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Louis Stuyvesant Ghanlef, Wh
Although many of his brother attorne

urged this young lawyer not to let the woi

Thursday influence him to give up the criiu
that the Lynch case was the last in whicl

looked into the matter and decided that
there was 110 proof that Oox had anything
to do with the disappearance of the wool.
His opinion was concurred In by Assistant
District-Attorney Lewis, and Cox was releasedbefore his case came to trial. Mr.
Mitchell said Cox might bring a suit against
Magistrate Mott.

ONLY A JEALOUS WOMAN.
Mrs. Bennett Alleged to Be Drawing on Her

Imagination in Saying the Doctor Has
Eloped With a New York Patient.

"There's not a word of rhyme or reason

in the whole tale. It is simply a concoctionof the imagination of a jealous and
foolish wife."
This is the way in which the story told

by Mrs. J. W. Bennett, of Long Branch,
concerning the alleged infatuation of her
husband for a New York woman was describedby the latter's family yesterday.
Mrs. Bennett's husband was a physician
in practice at Long Branch at the time
of his disappearance last week. As told
exclusively in yesterday's Journal, the
abandoned wife charged him with assault
and battery, non-support and desertion,
and alleged that his changed demeanor was
the result of a flirtation that he had been
carrying on for six months with a wealthy
divorced woman from this city, while she
wns a patient or the doctor's at Iter summerliomo in Elberou.
The woman who is accused by Mrs. Bennettof having alienated the affections of

the Doctor lives with her mother in a
handsome house on Fifth avenue. She is
still an invalid, as the result of a bicycleaccident at Elberon in May, and uses
crutches constantly.
"The whole story,'! said a member of

the family, "is too preposterous t<* need
contradiction or explanation. It should
simply be regarded as the ravings of an insanelyjealous woman."

BANK'S ANSWER "FRIVOLOUS."
For that Reason the Suspended Murray Hill

Bank, of New York, Is Dissolved.
Justice Dickey, sitting in the Supreme

Court, Brooklyn, yesterday, handed down
an order dissolving the corporation known
as the Murray Hill Bank of New York,
which suspended 011 August 10 last. The
action was brought by the Attorney-General.
The liabilities of the bank exceeded the

assets by $239,000, the Attorney-General
claimed, and the counsel for the bank,
James MacGregor Smith, had wrongly and
frivolously denied this. The defendant's
answer, the Attorney-General claimed, did
not contain a denial of the fact that the
bank was insolvent. Justice Dickey indorsedthe papers:
"I deem the answer interposed as frivolousand order judgment for plaintiff, with

costs."

DESTROYED BY FOREST FIRES.

Much Damage Done by Fierce Flames in
k a ^ u:
IVI IU ni^dll.

Ontonagon, Mich., Oct. 9..Forest fires are
stil raging in this vicinity. There has been
no rain In over three weeks. Toward Rocklandthe road is impassable, and much farm
property has been destroyed. There have
been fierce fires all around the Halliwell
Mining Company property at Camp Union,
twenty miles west of Ontonagon.
All the bridges over Union River are

burned, also the Iron River bridge and
nearly all tlio twenty bridges between Camp
Union and Ontonagon.

STARVING, HE FAINTED
Oi THE SULK.

Frank Lybman, Sign Painter,
Willingto Work, but Unableto Find It.

Had Not Tasted Food for FortyI.!rvi ro kn+ \A//Mil/-J
^I£/[IL t IUUI Oj U L MUUIU

Not Beg Nor Steal.

Sank Unconscious at a Street Corner
and Was Believed to Be

Shamming.
FED AND REVIVED IN A HOSPITAL

Acted Like a Half Famished Wolf, but Was
Soon Out of Danger.Still Lookingfor a Job at PaintingSigns.

No food for forty-eight hours! Looking
for work and finding none, needing food, but
having no money with which to buy it,

f. L \
i

o Gives Up Criminal Practice.
ys surrounded him in court yesterday and
rds spoken to him by Justice Smyth on
tinal branch of the profession, he declared
h he would appear.

Frank Lybman, a starving man, fell unconsciousat Doyers street and the Bowery
yesterday,
"Oh, he's faking," sneered a bystander.

"That's an old game to get a free drink."
Roughly the man, who had sank in a sit+inor nnchirn nn csMoWflllr tiraa poloofl

liis feet by two men. Lybman was limp.
Whiskey was poured down his throat, but
he did not need whiskey. Food was the requiredsimulant. Whiskey did not restore
consciousness and, still senseless, he was
taken to the Hudson Street Hospital. There
this entry was made on the blotter:
Frank Lybman, twenty-nine years old; born in

United States; city, twenty-five years; occupation,sign painter; disease, destitution, syncope.
Restoratives were administered and Lybmanrevived. "Food!" was the first word

he uttered upon regaining consciousness.
Mutton broth was brought to him, also half
a loaf of bread. After glaring at them like
a half-famished wolf he began to eat with
the aid of a spoon, but that process was too
slow, so he lifted the bowl to his lips with
trembling hands and quickly drained it.
Next, roast beef was placed before the man
and that and other articles quickly vanished.He was not permitted to devour
more, but was placed on a cot and tenderly
cared for. In a few moments he fell asleep
.the sleep of an exhausted man. Upon
awakening he told his tale.
"I paint signs for a living," he said, "but

I fell and injured my arms, the right in
particular, two years ago. That made it
almost impossible for me to get employment,although once in a while I earned a
few dollars by doing odd jobs. When I
had the money I slept in lodging houses,
when I didn't have it I slept wherever I
could find u spot upon which to lay my
head.
"Day after day I walked the streets

hoping to get a job even at drawing
pictures and making signs in soap on win-
dows, but even that hope soon disappeared.
I would die rather than beg. So it went
from day to day. It was last Tuesday|
night when I tasted food, and that was a
roll, given to me by a street pedler who
pitied me. Wednesday came and no breakfast,no dinner and 110 pupper. Thursday
was repetition of Wednesday.
"I felt impelled to steal a meat pie from

a stand at a street corner, but I did not
yield to the impulse. I knew I was starvingand expected delirium. I am Intelligent
enough to know that. Something seemed
to be eating my vitals, my heart throbbed
so I could almost hear it, but I walked
along I knew not in what direction, as I had
done many times before. I remember leaningagainst an elevated railroad pillar when
I felt so faint I could scarcely stand. Then
my head seemed to whirl, and everything
became black in an instant. I siippose I
swooned. The next tiling I knew I was in
the hospital."
After a few hours Lybman was dis-

lie v>«.-> um m liaiist'l ill lUlUlCUlatedeath, but he is still in danger of starvationand is still looking for work.

Mrs. Oelrichs Coming Here.
San Francisco, Oct. 0..-Mrs. Hermann Oelrichsand her sister, Miss Virginia Fair, have

left for New York. They were served with
subpoenas previous to their departure, to be
present at the trial of the so-called " pencil
will" contest, which is set for November 9,
before Judge Slack, but, as they are residents of
New York they cannot be legally compelled to
attend. It is generully believed that they will
voluntarily return to testify.

Gold Reserve is $124,308,109.
Washington, Oct. 9..The Treasury reserve gold

at the close of business to-day stood at $124,398,109.The day's withdrawals at New York
were $94,400.

LEGAL POLITENESS RULES.
Justice Smyth and Lawyer Chanler Very

Courteous While Lynch's Fate Hangs
in the Balance,

Lewis Stuyvesant Chanler and Justice
Smyth measured rapiers in a duel of professionalpoliteness yesterday. The lightningplay of this Chesterfleldian encounter
lost none of its dramatic effect because
the fate of a man was being delivered into
the keeping of a jury.
As for Thomas Lynch, accused of wife

murder, his chances of conviction still
hang in the balance. After retiring early
in the afternoon the jury returned into
court at 5:30 and asked the Justice to repeathis definition of the various degrees
of manslaughter. This was interpreted as
showing their desire not to convict the
prisoner of murder.
At 6:30, as there was still no agreement,

the jury was taken to dinner and the prisonerwas removed to the Tombs for his eveningmeal. He was in good spirits and hopefulnf nnnnittnl Tuctin,, Smirfh /.ollaH

jury into court again at 8 o'clock, but as
they were not prepared with a verdict they
were locked up again. At 11:30 p. m., when
the verdict was still hanging, they were
locked up for the night.
The passing of tue philanthropic young

millionaire from the criminal practice thar
he had pursued as a labor of love aroused
unusual interest among his fellows at the
bar. Hence he was the centre of interestwhen the Criminal Branch of the SupremeCourt was opened for business. Some
of the most eminent men in his profession
crowded around him, shook his hand, and
assured him of their esteem and sympathy.
"I wouldn't let any judge 011 earth drive

me from practice," growled Charles Brooke,
wagging his leonine head with a pugnacious
air.
Justice Smyth's charge to the jury in the

Lynch murder trial was followed with profoundattention in the light of what happenedon the previous day. It was in discharginghis duty that His Honog first betrayedhis extreme anxiety to avoid all
appearance of being animated by prejudiceagainst the young lawyer or his case.
Indeed, his effort to be impartial seemed at
times almost ostentatious to those who
were familiar with Justice Smyth's meth-
ods.
When the jury retired to consider what

should be done with the man who had
killed his wife while shooting at the man
who had wrecked his home," Mr. Chanler
answered a few of the many questions
addressed to him concerning his retirement
from criminal practice.
"The only criticism I have to offer on

Justice Smyth," he said, "is that his action
in forbidding me to talk to my client yesterdaywas not only unusual, but unheard
of. Personally, mind you, my relations
with His Honor have always been cordial
in the extreme.
Louis Stuyvesant Chanler, who thus

makes his exit from the criminal bar, <s
the grandson of an Astor, a pillar of society,a member of half a dozen aristocraticclubs, a man-about-town and a philanthropist.His criminal cases have been
nlinnst nil undertaken from motives of
charity.

ANOTHER LIKE CHANLER.
H. Digby Johnson Complains to Judge

Cowing and Says "Tombs Angels"
"Drum" for Certain Lawyers,

Complaint was made yesterday by H.
Dlgby Johnston to Judge Cowing, in Part
II., General Sessions, that women under
the guise of "Tombs angels" were visiting
the prison in the interests of certain criminallawyers.
Two 'longshoremen, Thomas and Robert

McGuinness, were on trial for attempted
grand larceny. Judge Cowing assigned
Johnston to the case.

"I am not prepared to take the case,
Your Honor," said Mr. Johnston. "Counsel,I am told, has already been retained,
but has not put in his appearance."
"I have learned, Your Honor, continued

Mr. Johnston, '"that women under the guise
of Tombs missionaries, visit the prison for
the purpose of securing clients for a certain
class of lawyers. When they find that
the unfortunates In the Tombs have a little
money these women go to them and say
that as Tombs missionaries they can retain
counsel for them. These women are agents
for these lawyers."
"It is just such irregularities as these

which hurt the legal profession. If such
practices continue, I, like Lewis StuyvesantChanler, shall withdraw from the criminal
bar."
"The practice of criminal law is the most

dignified branch of the legal profession,"said Judge Cowing, "and I am surprised to
hear this. Such a thing has never before
been brought to the attention of this
Court."
"I have called it to the attention of Judge

Newburger," replied Mr. Johnston.
"The way to stop this practice," said

Judge Cowing, "win be to call it to the attentionof the warden of the Tombs."
Captain Hugh Coleman, who was said +o

have had the McGuinness case, said at his
home. No. 238 East Thirty-first street:
"Johnston does not know what he is talkingabout. Mrs. Clark spoke to me in regardto this case, and 1 took it from charitablemotives. But I was obliged to go

to Jersey City yesterday to try an importantcase."
Johnston was at one time a clergyman

In England. He defended the Burden diamondrobbers.

DAUGHTER WEPT IN COURT

Miss Edwards Stood by Her Father, and the
Suit Against the Hotel Brokers

Was Settled.

John D. Edwards and Louis W. Moore, the
hotel brokers, who have double offices in
the Revillon building, No. 13 West Twentyeighthstreet, slept in cells Thursday night
at the West Thirtieth street station nouse.

They were charged with giving worthless
checks for small amounts to the Tower
Manufacturing and Novelty Company, No.
306 Broadway. The checks were on the
Bank of West Chester, West Chester village,and the cashier of the bank certified
they had no funds there. The firm has
been running only a month.
fhe arrests were made too la£e to go to

court, and no one appeared at the station
house with bail, so the brokers had to sleep
there. Edwards got word to his sixteenyear-olddaughter, who is yet in short
dresses, and has fresh, rosy cheeks, and
she came down from their home at No. 272
West One Hundred and Seventeenth street,
with supper and an overcoat.
As early as 7:30 a. m. yesterday the

party went to Jefferson Market Police
Court. The red-cheeked daughter of Edwardswas there ahead of them, with a
friend who is in the Mutual Life Insur-
auce Company. Both Edwards and his
pretty daughter Wept in court. This
so touched Edward G. Pinckney, who was
pressing the charge for the Tower Company,that he was anxious for a settlement,
and when the Insurance man said he would
oe responsible 1U1 LUC UWUC), luagnsuaie
Crane was disposed to drop the ease.
Edwards said he had a small private accountin the West Chester Bank, but the

firm had no funds there. He claimed he
had made a mistake in writing the check.
The charge was dismissed.

SHE SWALLOWED M'KINLEY.

Girl Gulped Down a Campaign Button and

Kept It Down for a Week.
Elizabeth, N. J., Oct. 9..Little Flora

Morris, three years old, sister of Charles
H. Morris, of No. 638 Fulton street, last
week swallowed a McKlnley button.
Naturally it disagreed with her, and for

nearly a week she suffered intense agony,
and al lemetics proved unavailing. This
afternoon the physician succeeded in dls-
lodging the obnoxious campaign emblem
and she Is now at ease.

To Improve Brooklyn "L" Service.
With the contemplated extension of the BrooklynElevated Iioad's system numerous changes

are being made in many of the locomotives by
the superintending engineers. When things are
in running order, which will be in a very short
time, trains will run over both the Culver and
Long Island roads without charge of cars.
Through trains will be run hourly from 7 a. m.
to 9 p. m. On Wednesdays and Saturdays special"theatre trains" will be run over the system-

CQNLIN MS THE
THIFF-THIIR MITCH
Ililhal I II II I U W mill I Will

His Detectives Arrest Three
Men, One of Whom Is

Identified,

Landlord Says He Rented Him
a Room Over the SalvinStore.

Ex-Superintendent Byrnes Expresses
His Opinion of Paul

Salvin.

LATTER'S BURGLAR POLICY CANCELLED.

One of the Arrested Trio Is "Sheeny
Mike," and the Others

Have Long Police
Records.

In a thief-catching contest between exSuperintendentThomas Byrne and Chief
n'Prinn rnfnrm /\rrlor fho Iftttor

has come off victorious, and there is rejoicingin Chief Conlin's office. The policehave locked up in Police Headquarters
three men, two of whom they are certain
are the men wanted for robbing Paul Salvln'sclothing store at Nos. 158 and 160
Park row, last Sunday. Entrance to Salvia'splace was gained By means of a

scuttle in the roof. A safe was broken
open and $300 in watches, jewelry and
medals were stolen. Salvin being insured
in the Burglary Guarantee Company, of
which Mr. Byfnes is in control, appealed
to him to restore the lost property or an

equivalent amount.
Captain O'Brien detailed Detective-SergeantsReap and McManus to catch the

thieves, and Mr. Byrnes also started out
to trace the thieves. The contest became
heated and attracted attention. The best
men in O'Brien's command were pitted
against a man of half a century's experience.

Tliieves Rented n Room.
This Is what O'Brien's men learned: Two

men of questionable character hired a room
on the third floor of the Highland House,
No. 156 Park row, on the night of the bur-
glary, and were seen no more after that.
From the description furnished by Mr.
Highland, the proprietor of the hotel, the
detectives assumed that they were Richard
Burns, alias Dick Burns, alias Robert
Stafford, whose picture is No. 1,486 in the
Rogues' Gallery, and George McGovern,
alias "Big Kidd," whose likeness also
graces the gallery. When Captain O'Brien
was informed of this, Detective Flay was
sent along to assist the men in the capture.
When Flay, in company of the two detectivesergeants, saw Michael Scheehan,

alias "Sheeney Mike," "sizing up" a store
on the corner of Grand and Ridge streets,
he thought to follow him, and probably
another game would fall into his hands.
Then "Sheeney Mike" walked down Montgomerystreet to Gouverneur slip and
waited twenty minutes in front of Herring'ssafe warehouse on South street.
Flay stepped across the street to where
he stood, when the Mike walked into CorlearsPark and sat beside two men on a
bench. The trio were surrounded. A strugglepreceded the capture, but the three men
were cauvut fast, and led to Mulberrystreet. Mr. Highland, who was called to
the Headuuarters, identified two of the
prisoners as the men who took the room
at his hotel Sunday night. "SheeneyMike" is known to the police, and needed
no identification.
Want Mike fop a Safe Robbery.
Detective Farrls, from Hempstead,

called at Police Headquarters and presenteda warrant for "Sheeney Mike's" arrest.He has been wanted by the Long
Island authorities for the safe robbery in
the office of the Long Island Railroad Companyon August 20.
His record is a long one, and his picture

is No. 1,400 in the Rogues' Gallery. Mike
described himself as forty-six years old, a
salesman, living In Bast New York. He
had been arrested In Boston in 1876, sentencedto twelve years, but pardoned, after
serving one-third of the term. In the notoriousBilly Porter gang he was the most
daring character, and with the Leslie gang,
composed of Howard, Dullard and Porter,
helped to steal in seven years $5,090,000.
Burns said he was a shoe cutter, fiftyfouryears old. "Big Kid" has travelled in

his career as a criminal all over the world.
He says he is fifty-one years old. His most
daring escapade was when he manned a
tugboat to Sing Sing, and with a desperate
gang of crooks attempted to release the
prisoners there.
Paul Salvin admitted yesterday his burglaryInsurance had been cancelled by order"of Byrnes and that he had received a

check for the balance of his permium.
Hot Sliot from Byrnes.

To n/lmUflnff Tocfnwl ci xr fhnf ho hfitl Pan.

celled Salvin's insurance, ex-Chief Byrnes
reflected seriously on the character of the
clothing dealer.
"He must have obtained his burglary

policy in our company during the time I
was sick," said Mr. Byrnes, "because I
am quite sure if the policy had ever been
brought to my notice I should have recognizedthe name and just as quickly should
have thrown it out. All the policies come

to me after they have passed through two
other hads, and where I have the slightest
doubt about the character of the applicantI cause strict investigation to be
made.
"1 don't mind saying that since the Journalbegan investigating the Salvin case

the number of aplicants has increased
over 40 per cent. Some persons evidently
think I am an easy mark. We shall see
about that later."

Hints on Tliief Ca-tchiiiff"Anyinformation I might be able to
acquire relating to the stealing' of property
covered by policy issued by this company
I should always consider it my first duty
to give to the police authorities, as they
are the proper persons to apprehend criminals.In this very case I am sure the
Police Department of New York City is in
possession of information as to the identity
of the persons who copimitted the Salvin
robbery. I would not consider it difficult
to get the three men.three instead of two
.whom I think committed the robbery."
Only a few days ago it was demonstrated

that Paul Salvin stands well among the
dealers in second-hand and cheaper clothing.A strike among the "pullers-in" furnishedthe onDortunltv. Thes» rnFtWos
became dlssatfsfled and the dealers decided
to organize against them. This they did,electing Mr. Salvin president of their protectiveassociation.
New Armor I'late Comes to Grief.
Washington, Oct. 9..The Naval OrdnanceBureau yesterday began an experimentaltest with two nickel steel armor

plates made by the Carnegie Company. The
plates are treated by a new and secret
process, the proportions of nickel and steel
differing from those of any plates heretoforemade. The test was made with eightand twelve inch guns at a high velocity,
averaging over 1,900 feet per second. The
plates were penetrated and cracked in
places and did not entirely meet the high
expectations entertained, but further experimentsvilli be made.

SPEAKER REED IN JERSEY.
Maine Man Tells Funny Stories at a Political

Gathering to Aid aCongressionalCandidate.

Morristown, N. J., Oct. 9..Speaker
Thomas B. Reed, of Maine, was in this city
to-day as the guest of Mahlon Pitney, his
old friend, for whom he came here to aid
in the campaign. Pitney is the Republican
candidate for Congress in the Fourth Dis-
met, and Has as his opponent the old Democraticwar horse, Augustus W. Cutler.
The latter has been making a very active
canvass of the district, and Pitney, being
a little alarmed, thought he could turn the
tide by bringing the Maine statesman
among the farmers.
There was an attendance of about four

thousand people in Morristown Park this
afternoon when Speaker lieed arrived. He
reached this city this afternoon, and was
met at the depot by Candidate Pitney and
A. D. Whitney and a number of promiTlPTlt-4-1- J

u^iivaiio iruiii iLie district. lie
was driven to the residence of Mr. Pitney,
where the party was served with dinner.
They arrived at the park about 3 o'clock
and found a multitude of people awaitingthem. Farmers for miles around had driven
in to the city to see the great man who was
the ruler of the House of Congress, and
they eyed him curiously and then cheered
him. Mr. Reed beamed kindly on them
as he took his seat on the platform. He
was greeted with great applause frequently.
E. L Dobbins presided at the meeting.He introduced as the first speaker FranklinMurphy, of Newark, Chairman of the

State Republican Committee. Mr. Murphy
spoke very briefly 011 the issues of the
campaign, and Mr. Reed was then introduced.It was supposed that he was goingto deliver a set speech and give some facts
and figures which the farmers might take
home to ponder over, but such proved not
to be the case. Instead, Mr. Reed beganby telling the farmers a funny story. He
gave them a funny story iD the middle,
and wound up his remarks with a funnystory. The farmers laughed uproariously.
Except in the general way Mr. Reed had

nothing to say on the money question. He
told the farmers that the Republican party
was their salvation, and that they would
surely regret it if they did not vote for McKinleyand Hobart. and, of course, for
their Congressional candidate, Pitney, also.
The speech only consumed about fifteen
minutes, and the crowd dispersed.
At its conclusion Mr. Reed went itbout

among the farmers and others shakinghands and devoted about half an hour to
slapping people 011 the back and tellingthem what good Republicans they should
be. He left this place on the 7:23 train
for New York.

WARGA'S BRUTAL CRIME.
There Was a Terrible Struggle Before the

Drunken Father Secured His
Child and Killed It.

Newark, N. J., Oct. 9..The police authoritiesare busy to-day trying to get at the
exact facts connected with the brutal murderof seven-months-old Sophia Warga by
her father, Edward Warga. in their miserablehome at No. 41 Rutgers street yesterdayafternoon. They find this a difficult
task, as the persons who figure as witnesses
in the case tell conflicting stories. The
story told by twelve-year-old William Meinster,son of the old man who was attacked
by Warga previous to the killing of the
child, seems the bost creditable.
Acording to the lad's story, he was in

charge of the Warga children when Warga
came home, his father, who had been left in
charge, having gone out for a few minutes.
Little Sophia was sleeping in the crib and
Frankie was playing about the room. Whefl
young Meinster saw Warga enter he went
to the crib and picked up Sophia. Wargadrank some whiskey from a bottle on the
mantel, then went out and got a pint of
beer, and for the first time seemed to notice
Sophia in the boy's arms. With an oath he
demanded the ch'ld, but Willie started for
the other room, shouting for his father.
The elder Meinster rushed in and took the
babe. Then the struggle for it began.
The boy says that Warga struck his

father in the nose and caused the blood to
flow. He then forced him against the
wall, but Meinster would not give up the
child. Warga then seized two saws and
threatened to decapitate the old man. This
frightened him, and after another brief
struggle Warga succeded in getting the
child, and Meinster fled bleeding into the
hallway. It was then that Warga, accordingto the boy's story, threw the child to
the floor and crushed its skull.
Warga does not appear to realize the positionhe is in. He has been arrested

and imprisoned for beating his wife, but it
had little effect on him. He narrowly escapedkilling or seriously injuring his eightyear-olddaughter, Itose, a short time ago
by shying a beer glass at her head. The
body of the murdered babe will be buried
to-morrow.

SENT IMPROPER LETTERS.

Disappointed in Love, Charles C. Avery Adopts
a Course Which Lends Him in

Jail.

Charles C. Avery, a native of Brewsters,
N. Y., recently fell in love with Miss Edith
Schofleld, who lives at Pound Ridge, near

Brewsters. Avery asked her to become his
wife, but he was told that she was already
engaged to a man named Grlswold, of
Stamford, Conn.
Avery went away, very much crestfallen,

but hope sprang up again in his breast and
he sent her an eloquent letter, pleading
with her to lighten his life by relenting
and throwing Griswold overboard. Miss
Schofleld ignored the letter. Several other
pleading letters were sent, but there was
no response.
Then, it is alleged, Avery changed his
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September 22 and 25 and October 1 of this
year. Miss Schofield did not ignore these,
but complained to the Post Office authorities,and Avery was arrested by Post
Office Inspector Duryea.
Avery was arraigned before United States

Commissioner Shields yesterday, and held
in $2,500 bail for the Grand Jury. He admittedsending the letters complained of.
His father says he is weak-minded, and
this will be his defence.

SNAKE WAS CHOKING HIM.

Osmun's Companion Returned to Find Him
Unconscious in the Coils of a Big

Reptile.
John Osmun and Walter Mayberry, two

hunters of Port Murray, N. J., had a

thrilling experience with an eight-foot
black snake on the top of the Karrsville
Mountain yesterday afternoon. Mayberry
followed a gray squirrel and Osmun sat
down 011 a big boulder to rest.
Mayberry was out of call when the big

snake attacked Osmun, and before the lattercould draw his gun the reptile had
wound itself about his body. There followeda terrible struggle, and Osmun was
being suffocated. His gun dropped from
his hands and everything grew black before
his eyes.
His companion came up to find him lying

unconscious upon the ground, tightly
wrapped In the colls of the snake, which
reared its head in the air and was about
to strike at his face with its poisonous
fangs.
Mayberry approached cautiously, and,

kneeling down, took careful aim with his
i-lfln TTlc olinf tilcn- nf? tlio Hnorl

reptile. In its death struggles the snake
tightened its grip about Osmun's neck.
Mayberry lost no time in unwinding it and
carrying his unconscious companion to a
place of safety.
Osmun has recovered, but there is a red

ring left around his throat, which proves
the truthfulness of his story.

SOLDIERS USED iP
TAILS OF BIG KITES,

Lieutenant Wise's Aerial
Warrior Scheme Has
That Plan in View.

Only Dummies Have Been Sent
Up as Yet, but a Real "Meat
Soldier" May Try It Soon

Experiments Carried on at Governor's
Island Every Day with CheeringResults.

TANDEM AEROPLANE'S BIG PULL

Dragged Dummy and Soldiers Over the
Ground Because the Cord Had

Not Been Fastened to a

Windlass.

Kite flying is much the vogue on Governor'sIsland. Lieutenant H. D. Wise is
the kite-flyer-in-chief of the post, and so
formidable are the tasks that he sets for
himself that he requires the co-operation
of a score of live soldiers and one dummy.
The latter is a low-comedy counterfeit

of an infantryman, weighing nearly 200
pounds, which has already made many
spirited excursions into the empyrean as an
appendage to the Lieutenant's kites. The
fact that the dummy wears well under this
treatment encourages the belief that a soldiermade of sterner stuff would stand a
fighting chance of eluding a horrible death
if he took the dummy's place.
As for the children on the post, they

have abandone'd ball, marbles, hop-scotch
and all their old-time games in favor of
the pursuit which is diverting so many of
the grown-up people around them. A cloud ,

of kites hovers over the island each af-
leiuoou aner scuooi aours, ana some of
them even carry liliputian dummies. But
all that is tame sport to what is going to
happen.
"Straw soldiers aint much fun," explainedone of the youngsters yesterday.

"Wait till you see Mr. Wise send up a
real meat soldier."

laed a Tandem Aeroplane.
The most sensational flight made by the

dummy took place on Thursday. It was
lashed to the lowermost of an aeroplane
tandem team, and launched skyward at the
end of a stout cord held by four athletic
privates. Lieutenant Wise had neglected
to have the string made fast to a windlass
before the ascent. The result was a valuablelesson to him, for no sooner did the
kite crew try to check the mad flight of
the tandem than they were torn from theli
moorings, and dragged helter-skelter across
the parade ground, a distance of a musket
shot, before collision with a picket fence
brought them, breathless and bruised, to a
standstill- Thn finrnn rxr.ll rx#.«« t'-" < ">=

had excoriated their hands, but they had
saved the situation and the dummy. When
;:he Lieutenant sends up a "meat soldier"
he wiU make sure that the cord is made
fast to the wlnd'^,; ,«»uana.

t-leuiei .tnt Wise is a modest little man
with straw colored hair and blue eyes. He
does not look much more than a boy, but
he knows more about planes of the least resistancethan most people know about umbrellas.Kite flying is a labor of love tohim, and he enjoys the cordial support and
co-operation of his superior officers, whoforesee a great future for the kite as a factorin military operations. It is because his
experiments are something more than semiofficialthat the Lieutenant does not like totalk about them.

"It wouldn't do," he said yesterday, with
a boyish smile. "If 1 were to tell anythingat this stage I would be violating a confidenceand at the same time disobeying orderh."
Some of the Lieutenant's comrades were

more communicative.
Whole Arsenal of Kites.

"Wise has a whole arsenal of kites in the
basement at the rear of his quarters," said
one of them. "They are of different models,
nearly all of which are modifications of the
Hargrave kite.the one that looks like a
box with the ends knocked out. He is alwaysmaking alterations and Improvements
in them, in order to arrive at the maximum
of lifting power with the minimum of bulk.
"It was astonishing the way he s"nt upthat dummy. It is constructed in such a

way that its weight is distributed in the
same proportion as that of a man, and it fl
hung there under the belly of the kite as
steady as a sentry. It was fastened by the
shoulders to the point of the kite, to which
the cord was attached.that is, to the dead
centre. I believe Wise is now thinking up
a scheme for lashing a man to a kite in
such a way that he would be Quite comfortable,and able to use a spyglass withoutdifficulty.

"It's no wonder the department is Interestedin this tiling, for it opens up all
kinds of possibilities in warfare. In coast
defence, especially, reconnoitring by k.tes
ought to be valuable, for an enemy's fleet
could be observed while it was yet many
miles below the horizon."
All of which speculations will become

more vital when the learned little Lieutenantsends up his "meat soldier."

TO HAVE MORE FIRE ALARMS.

Rules to Be Revised So That Public InstitutionsMay Be Supplied.
President Sheffield occupied the chair at

yesterday's meeting of the Fire Board.
The other members present were CommissionersLa Grange and Sturgls.
The Little Sisters of the Poor recently

applied to the Board to have alarms placed
in their institution. The matter was referredto Commissioner Sturgis with instructionsto so revise the rules of the departmentthat they will include public
buildings and all other institutions.
As a result of this, the managers of Institutionsall around the city will l>e enabledto connect with the Fire Department,
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for putting in the apparatus. The depart
ment will see that they are kept in repaii
and in good working order.

"COP" WITH READY CLUB.

Walter Hands Says a Policeman Hit Him and
Then Arrested Him.

Walter Hands, of No. 120 Cherry street,
when arraigned in the Essex Market Court
yesterday morning by Patrolman John
Biedlnger, of the Madison Street Station, on

the charge of disorderly conduct, claimed
that he had been brutally clubbed by the
officer. The officer claimed that Hands waa

uisumiig women liiissiiif; aiuus u«ij
street and be placed him under arrest.
Hands said be was standing In front of

bis house when the policeman ordered hira
to go away. Not moving quick enough, be
says, the officer hit him a blow on the neck
with his club, inflicting a wound from
which the blood flowed freely. Hands says
he then went to a drug store to have the
wound dressed, and the policeman rushed
into the store and dragged him out while
the druggist was preparing a bandage.
In court Hands was discharged. His

story of the alleged clubbing was substantiatedby several witnesses.


